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CHAPTER L
THE BRAND OF SATAN. |

|
(Copgright, 1906, by the Coosolidated Film Corpo- |
mtion. | |

The big Montrose house at Riverdale
seemed to have awakened from a long |
toze of gloom. For six months it had
been shuttered and all but deserted. Now |
its blinds were up. There were fresh|
fiowers in the window bowls and on the
deep veranda. There were new life and
gayety to the very atmosphere of the |
place.

For & bhalf year Dr. Montrose had|
dwelt here alone, except for hia silent-
footed assistant, Felix. Here, day and
night. the doctor had tolled in his labo-
rotory, tirelessly perfecting the experi-|
ments to which he had devoted himself |
since his wife's death, He had refused
all invitations, denied himself to all vie-
ftors, ahut up all of his great house ex-
¢ept the laboratory wing.

But now, Iin a breath, everything waa|
changed Florence, his 18-year-old |
daughter, had come home from a six-|
month visit to a school chum In the
West, and Instantly her bright presence
had restored the old house to its former
brightiness

It was In the early evening of the
1 day after Florence's return to|
fale She was sitting alone (‘TlE
randa, when & man turned In at
the gate and came hurrying up the long |
walk townrd the house Florence's face
Sushed with genuine pleasure at sight
of the visitor as he moved forwara|
through the early summer twilight.
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Mystery he re-|
1
is the Crimson Stain
& Erewsome sound.” |
3 ETeEWs0m Harold assured her.
the most baffling and most
lous erime mystery that ever balked
New York police
What is (™" she

The—the what?™
The Crimscen Stain

What on earth
* It has

persisted.

ere’s the atory in just a mouthful of
words,” he explained. *“Four months ago
Q er the banker, you know
und mu refl in his wdy. His
looted, and the murderer
The autopsy showed
‘n choked to death.”™
ible!"
wid feature of the case.’” went on
‘was the way he had been chok- |
i# marks on his throat showed
that the murderer's hands were long and
slender and abnormally strong. Also, that
his grip was one known to the jlu jitsu
experts of Japan and to the Apaches
of Paria it is a pecullar ‘hold.’ It
paralyzes the victim's spinal cord and
makea him helpless to resist; aven while |
his breath is being shut off. It is a grip
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that not one “strong-arm man” In ten |
thousand knows anything about At |
least not In America.” |
“But, don't the police—'" 4 |
“The police worked on the case for|
all they were worth But they couldn’t |
find a thing Parriah—he's the great in- |
ternational detective that the city has |
hired to clear up this case—spent days |
in trying to wet at a clew, but—" |
“Spent ‘days’ on It?T" she Interposed. |
“Why not weeks or montha? Surely |
it was worth that much trouble. Why |
did he stop at ‘days? *
Because,”” replied Harold, “nine days

Iater Marcus Krug, the blg jeweler, was |
found murdered In exactly the same way, |
in his private office at the back of his
store. The office safe, full of jewels, |
was cleaned out. The same queer throat |
grip that had killed Ferrand had |
sirangled Krug. And again the killer got |
anfely ; |

“Two such murders In XNew Yorki
1 four montha?” she murmured., with |
a shudder ““And no one brought to|
justice’ [t doesn't seem possible!™ |

“Two such murders?’ he sald In sud-|
den vehemence, ““No. Not two. Four-
teen.”’

“Fourtean?' she sasped.

‘“Fourtsen!” he repeated. “During the |

|of the window. The pane mashed in.
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' gide, and would have fallen again

got |

| pose,””

The third was Issuing directions for the
murder.

“It's Mr. Hanna!" gasped Florence.
“The great real estate operator up here,

1 recognize his profile. They're killing
him. He—"
“Quick!" commanded Harold, shaking

off his momentary daze of horror. "“We
met & pollceman on the block below. Run
back and get him. Quick!"

He sprang away from her, vaulted the
street hedge and crossed the narrow
strip of lawn at a bound. With clenched
fist he smote the heavy plate glass pane
As
he leaped upward into the jagged open-
Ing Harold saw the siihouette of the
third man dart away to one side of the
room. The mext instant the lights were
switched off,

In through the broken window Harold
thrust his body, heedless of the splinter-
ed glass that cut at his hands and face
and rent his clothes.

As he set foot inside the pitch-dark
recom a pocket flashlight’'s rays smote
blindingly athwart his eyebalis. At the
same instant Harold's groping hand came
In contact with a fllmsy gilt chalr. With
all his might he hurled this Ineffective
missile at the white lenas of the spollight.
The pocket lamp fell to the ground ms
though knocked from its holder's hand
by the force of the chair's impact.

Almost st once Stanley’'s outflung arm
brushed against the shoulder of s man
who was stealing up toward him through
the dense blacknesa,

Harold eprang in and grappled the un-

seen foe. The latter waa a strong and |
active man, and fought with the fury of‘

& cornered beast.

But It was not In wvain that Harold
Stanley had becn accounied one of the
mosat formidable “tackles’” of his day.
Against his swift skill the other's mera
brute strength was of little more avall

than would have been a child’'s. Thera
was no scope for judging the distance or
the exact directlon of a blow. So Harold
forced himself to wrestle instead of hit-
ung out.

In less than five geconds of blind strug-
gle he found the hold he sought. One
tremendous heave and he had swung his

itizen in a burg of 6,000,000 | invisible enemy clear of tha floor and high | “4th
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went whirling through the room, bring- |
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A set of long, Ice-cold fingers wrapped
themselves about the young man's muscu-
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the windpipe., Just as two powerful
thumba Dbegan to press deep Into
top of his spine, directly below the basc
of the brain.

When the stunning effect of the blow
passed he opened hisx eyes to find the
room alight and full of people.

Florence Montrose and a policeman
wers bending over him. BServants and
paasers-by, atiracted by the noises of hat-
tle, were thronging In Harold started
up, but he swayved weakly from side to
but for
the policeman’s supporting arm. On the

Acor In front @f him lay Hanna's dead
13
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But the two murderers were gone.  And
the wide open door of the ransacked safe

proved that they had not escaped empty- |

handed

He drew the terrified girl from the
room as he spoke and led her down the
hall to the front door. On the threshold
they almost coliided with a man who
wus coming in. The newcomer and Har-
ld recognized each other at a glance,
even In that dim lght.

““Hello, Parrish,” said Harold, not over-
cordlally

“Good evening, Mr. Stanley,” returned
the detective. ““They told me at the sta-
tlon that thera'y heen another Crimson
Btain crime. [s—7"

“Yena," answered Harold.
the fifteenth in four months.**

“This one Is
hazarded Parrish
death and no clew."

“No," contradicted Harold, with sud-
den elation, “there ls a clew, thig time
A rea] one. I've felt the murderer's hands
around my own throat. And I've seen his
eyes, And,” he continued, impressively,
“T know why old Mr. Beaujolais spoke of
a ‘Crimson Stain.' I've sean that staln.’

“What?' cried both Parrish and Flor-
ence In a single breath

“As ] climbed into the front window,'
sald Harold. ‘"He switched off the light.
But he turned an electrie flash-lamp on
me
Invisible. [ threw a chalr at the light and
knocked It out of his hand. As 1t fell—
before the jar of hitting the floor released
the battery-catch and put out the |ight—
its rays fell for a fraction of a second on
the upper part of his face.’

“You recognized him?"' cried Parrish.

‘No. He was no one I had ever seen,
I'm not sure I'd recognize the face again.
Put I'd recoguise the eyes anywhere on
carth.*

““Recognize the eyes and not the face?
What do you mean?’

“The eyes are red,”” answered Stanley.
“A flery crimson. As If they had been
stained with blood. 1 believe that |s what

“Choked Lo

Beaujolals meant by the ‘Crimson Stain.’ |

He saw—"

“Rot!” sneered Parrish, breaking into
& roar of nolsily derisive laughter. That's
the way with you amateurs—always
imagining things and hunting up fancy

|a woman whao,

| thority among

“That means

like all the rest, 1 eup-!

The giare dazzled me and left hiin |

st four months no less than fourtssn|clews. Crimson-stained eyes, hey? And
men of wealth In New York have been|Y0u saw all that in the time It took a
tound gtrangled by just that weird throat| flashlight ray to fit across his face? It's
gtip. And in every case the murderer|lne silliest drivel I ever heard.”
has escaped with his plunder.” | "Probably,” assented Harold, adding:
“And no clew™" | “The police would have a very pleasant
Yes and no. Ome clew, perhaps, but|and comfortable time in life if it weren't
such a fantastic clew that we can't nt.|f0r the newspapers. Bo would criminals’
sny senses out of It “This Crimson Btain crimina] doesn't
“What It is?™ |auffer much by what the papers do."
“When old Raoul Beaujolais, the res-| ''Not yet,” admitted Harold
taurant man, was killed his brother |wlil; now that we have something to go
found him a moment or two before he On and now that we can combat the po-
was quite dead. The murderer had been|lice theory of his ‘playing a lone hand.’

“But he |

Irightenad away, As Beaujolais died he|
managed to pant out the words 'Crlmacni
Btain!" That was all. Just those two |
words, ‘Crimson Stain!" He was the third |
victim of the fourteen. And ever since|
the serleg of crimes have been known as|
the Crimson Stain Mystery.”
- » - »

A cry of stark terror from Florence!
Montross interrupted him. She had|
gaught convulstvely at hiz= arm. With
har free hand she was pointing wildly at
a house they chanced to be passing.

It was & private residence of goodly
#iza and set a little back from the
street. In a fromt room on the ground |
floor a cluster of electric lights were |
evidently ablaze, for each of the room's
several shaded windows glowed brightly.

Aguinst one of these shades a

up was silhouettad—a group of three

One of these figures stood a little aloof
from the two othars, as if coldly direet-
ing operations. The remalning two wers
apparently locked in a death struggle.

Then Harold Stanley understood, One
of these two men was strangling the
other, who writhed halpisss in hia grip

T R P = Rt L S R e

We've learned tonight that there are at

least two men in the plots. The Exam-
iner——**

“The Examiner!" snorted Parrish,
wrathfully, *“The Examiner'd better

take a tip from me and leave the po-
llee alone. They're doing the best
they can.”

“Ia that a threat?”

“It's anything you choose!” snapped
Parrish.

“Thanks,” sald Harold, moving away
with Florence. “T'll tell my father
so."

. - - L] - .

In a roomy uptown bullding on New
York's East Side llved Tanner. Out-
slde of those who visited him at al-
most any hour of the day or night,
he had practically no friends. Indeed,
no one but those strange visitors had
ever seen the Interior of Tanners
quarters. Little was known of him
among the bullding’'s tenants, for he
seidom stirred outside his own sulte.
This was located on the lower floor to
the rear of the building, and by
means of & secret passageway was

connected with an underground den.

THE WASHINGTON

MYSTERY

On the night of the Hanna mur.dtl‘J
and an hour or go after the crime's
discovery, several ¢f these visitors
drifted, one by one, into the den from
an alley entrance. All but one were
men. The exception was Vanya Tosca,
for very obvious rea-
son, had long been named “the Vam-
pire.”

One man was evidently in high au-
the little group, to
judge by the almost cringing defer-
ences bestowed on him by the rest.
He was dark, sinuous, tigerish, with
a strange and unforgetabla face and
with.a gage as hypnotic as a snake's.
He claimed to be French by birth and
called himself “Plerre La Rue.”
one knew his real name.

“All here,” he sald, tersely, “Here's the
report. Tanner and I went to Hanna's as
we planned, We got in, easlly enough.
Hanna was in the library alone. He was
80 old and feeble that 1 had decided to
let Tanner do the job, Instead of doing
it myself. He'd been plagulng me to let
him try the grip ever since I taught it to
him. It was a false move. For, he
bungled. They struggled all over the
room, and they got between the light and
the window shade. A man smashed in
through the window and threw Tanner
against the wall, crippling his shoulder.
I got the grip on the fellow; and I was
finishing him when T heard the police
whistle,. We shoved what cash we could
find into the bag. tuaund over, Tanner."

The man with the lame shoulder shuf-
fled forward and laid a canvas sack on
the table. Without troubling to luok at
| the plunder, toward which the others
were 30 avidly craning their necks, La
e continued
“Put the rest of it there.”

“What 4've mean, ‘the rest of it "
| blustered Tanner. “D'ye s'pose I'm hold-
| ing out on you? 1It's all there.”

l.a Rue said nothing, but slowly turned
| his snakellke paze on the loudly protest-
ing man. As his glance concentrated upon
the sulky follower La Rue's eyes under-

Ne|

PROMISED NEXT WEEK

Belaseo,

The following list of prominent attrac-
tions submitted by Manager Taylor, of
the Belasco Theater, promise a brilliant
season for the playhouse. Following the
two weeks' engagement of Helen Hunt
Juckson's “Ramona’” comes as the first
play “Up Stalrs and Down,” under the

Iml.nllemem of Oltver Moroses, contin-

uing with “8o Long Leity,” “Her Boldier
Boy,"” & new musical play; “Roblnson
Crusos, fr." with Al Jolson: Prances
Btarr, “Experlence,” " “The World of
Pleasure,” "Passing Show of 1918, Marle
Tempest in A Lady's Name,” “A Palr
of Silk Stockings,” “The Blue Paradise,™
"Very Good Eddle,”” “Hobson's Cholce,”
Blanche Ring in “Broadway and Butter-
milk,” Maud Allan with her Bymphony
Orchestra of forty pleces, Lew Fields in
"Step This Way,"” William T. Hodge In
“Fixing Sister,” “Just & Woman,” “The
idttle Shepherd of Kingdom Come,” *“Mr,
Lazarus,” with Henry E. Dixey; “A Pair
of Queens,” “The Merry Wives of Wind-
sor,” with Tom Wise and all-star cast;
Lou-Tellegen In “A King of Nowhere:"
"The Blue Envelope,” and Ban Carlo
Grand Opera Company.

Kelth's—Vaudeville,

Keith's will offer next week =another
speclally selected group of attractions
headed by the Melstersingers, Boston's
combined Harvard, Schubert and Weber
mile quartets, In new solos, choruses and
ensembles, with costumes and scenery
representing “The Flag Btation,” and in-
troducing a wsensational train effect.
Somewhat of a furore.will be aroused,
it 18 expected, by La Argefitina, the Span-
Ish dancer, whose “Bull Fight" dance
proved a veritable surprise to Broadway.
The balance of the bill will disclose Stan-
ley James, a Washington favorite, sup-
ported by Vessie Farrell and company:
Francis Dooley and Corinne Bales in
"WIl Yer, Jim:"” Bantly and Norton,
Oeorge Rosener, Julla Curtls, Frank 1.
Dent, the pipe organ recitals and the
Fathe news plctorial.

Poll's—*For the Man She Loved.”

“For the Man She Loved.”a melodrama
written by Carl Mason and first produced

went a welird change. They took on a
glowing crimson tinge.

I'nder their hyvpnotic
first fidgeted miserably; then with an
thrust hls hand Into one of his
| pockets, hauled out a thick sheaf of bills
and tossed them alongside the bag on
the table

“That's better,” approved La Rue, his
smooth volee almost ke a purr, “unicas
! we can cure you these petty tricks,
| Tanner, I'm afreld | shall have to put
the finger-necklace arourns) your unwash-
¢d throat some day.”

The masked figure had come forward.
Sorting and ounting the money with
the speed of a bank teller, he dumped
| all into the hag, crossed to one =lde of
he wall, and drew hack a panel that
akeid w wall safe. He opened the safe,
deposited the bag in it; closed the safe
and panel; and came back to the rest.

“I'll remember his face.,"” said La Rue,
softly

“Yes, and he’]
| replied the masked

glance Tanner at

of

remember your eyes,
man. “"He saw the
| Crimson Stain. The Examiner will have
| & two-column story on that tomorrow
| Better get some smoke goggles, La Rue
Everybody will be looking for the Stain
after this. And jou can’'t control it. It
creeps into your eyes whenever you're
excited.”

“If T had five =econds more at his
throat," mused La Rue, “he’'d never

| have told any on¢ about the stain.”
- - - - -

| Dr. Montrose sat in his Iihrary late
the following afterncon. From & drawer
in hia desk he had just taken a copy of
the Examiner and had begun to read it,
:\\i.'-u a4 low rap sounded on the door
Almost gulitily, the doctor folded the
paper and thrust It back into the
drawer.
“Come in*
Felix,
of

door,

he called.
his assistant—a crafty-eyved ynan
smugly, servile milen—opened the

“It ts—twn of the—the ‘experiment pa- |

tlents," » stammered the servant, *'T
told them wvou had left word you couldn't
see any one today. But they won't go
|away. They say they—"'

“I'll Bee them,” ordered Montrose,
shadow as of physical
his care-scarred face.

Dr Montrose clasped his howed head
| between his hands and groaned aloud.
Then, rising to his feet, he squared his
bent ghoulders and a look of high resolve
rome into his haggard face. He crossed
the library to the reception hall. The vis-
Itars were Vanya Tesca and Tanner.
They stood eyeing Dr. Montrosa with
the look a hungry dog might bestow on a
butcher's cart. They were depressed In
looks and manner and seemed more than
halr 1L

“Well,"” Dr. Montrose sharply broke the
| momentary sllence, “what do you want *

“You know what wes want, docton”
replied Tanner
| “And we must have It,” added Vanya
| "We must,"

“You've both had far too much al-
sald Montrose in stern declsion.
“And you'll get no more."”

At his words Vanya winced. Tanner's
teeth began to chatter as If with a chill

“You ean't mean that, doctor!" ex-

A
pain distorting

|claimed Vanya. “You can't refuse us!
Please!™
“No!" reiterated Montrose. ‘‘You will

| neither of you get any more. I curse the
day I first gave it to you. Today I read
of still another murder—"

“Yes," sald Tanner, eagerly, “I 414 that.
I and La Rue. But it wasn't our fault
Not even Plerre La Rue's. It was yours.
Yours! You're the cause it—of all of {L."

“Yes,” chimed In Vanya beseschingly.
“And you can't take it away from us,
now. What would wa ha without I1t?
What would we becoma?"

Montrose glarsd at them for an In-
stant, then, with a hopeless sigh, sur-
rendered. He motioned them across the
laboratory to an Intricate-looking ma-
chine at which they had been glancing
with furtive longing ever since they enter-
ed the room.

TO BE CONTINUED TOMOBRROW,

CURRENT ATTRACTIONS

CONTINUED FROM PAGE EIGHT.

by the Kelth Players of New York a few
| weeks ago, will be presented at Poli's
|Thl-;m.-r during the week beginning Mon-
lday. September 11. The play is based on
|ew_r)~dny conditions of life and tells the

story of & woman's sacrifices In behalf of
|the man

she loves, who has been un-
| Justly

convicted end imprisoned and
whose release and restoration to his for-
I mer position In soclal and business life
| are duec to her efforts. A wholly capable
| Eroup of pluyers is promised and a com-
| plete scenle equipment is provided.

| tayriy—Rurlesque,

With a trio of brilllant entertalnery at
the head of a cast of principals who have
Lbeen chosen for Lheir espeecial qualifca-
tiona for enacting the varlous roles they
are ecalled upon to fill, the New Bon Ton
| Girls, next week's attractlon at the Gay-
ety, will offer something new and of un-
usual sparkle and vim. The trio are Leo
| Hoyt, Lester Allen, and Rabe L& Tour.
|The book ubounds In good, Wholesome
humor. while the musical program in-
add the latest hits, as wel] as several
'original numbers. In addition, & diversi-
ted plogram of vaudeville speclalties has
hwen provided. Others in the cfAst are
I"eely and McCloud, Gladys Parker and
|George Reynolds. A chorus of t\;rent;,'
girls will be a feature of the program.

| Loew's Colnmbin—Fenture Flims.

| The feature photoplay at Loew's Co-
| lumbla for the first half of next week
| will be “The Reward of Patlence” with
Loulse Huff as the star
FPlayers-Paramount production.
last

For the

| be seen in the latest Morosco-Para-
mount photoplay, ““The House of Lies'
|1t 1= etated that it 1s undoubtedly tha
hest vehicle that has been offered Miss
Goodrich.

Lyceunm—Buarlesgaoe.

_\’pxl week's attractlon at the Lyceum
Theater will be the Garden Girls,
aggrecation which is well known

the high character of the entertainment |
fun |

it provides. A ecast of capable
makers, alded and abetted by a beauty
cthorus of a score or more of attractive

and well-gowned girls, will he seen in al

musical extravaganza of merit. The com-
pany will introduce a number of novelties
|in the way of electrical and mechanieal
jdevicea which will add materfally to the
|enjoyment of the performances.

Commos—Vandeville,
]

| Next week’'s attractions at the Cosmos
Theater will have four blg features—
| “The Phunphiends” in the musical
|comedy tablold, “One Day:" Percy Pol-
!!w‘k‘ the character actor, and his com-
pany, In the funny farce “Bobby at
the Beashore:;" Lottle Williams and com-
pany, in a one-act character sketch of
| New York FEast Side llife; “On BStony
| Ground,” a comedy of real merit, though
| amusing, and Charles B. Lawlor, author
|of "On the Bldewnlks of New York,"
|and his daughters, Mabel and Alice, in
| character songs of their own composi-
| tions.
| Flvae other aects will includs Casson
and Earle in songs and chatter; the
| Gasch Sisters in an aerial specialty; Dave
!.‘»{[mﬂer, whistling monologist; Guerran
land Newell, “Dancing Bugs,” and
| Maddle De Long, the baseball girl.

Moore's Garden—Feature Fllms,

Charlle Chaplin will head the double
feature program at Moore's Ptrand Thea-
ter from Sunday to Wednesday inclusive,
the week of Beptember 10, In his newest
romedy success entitled, “The Count,"
the other attractions on thess days being
Anna Tittle In “The Broken Prayer,” and
Mutt and Jeff In ““The Spendthrift,” and
a picturization of the periodical entitled
“Reel Life.” On Wednesday, Thursday
and Friday, Billie Burke will be seen in
an eplende of "“Gloria's Romance™ en-
titled ‘“Her Vow Fulfilled On Thurs-
day, Friday and Baturday Richard Ben-
nett will be presented in '“The Bable
Blessing."”

e L T

sl oo it bagiie Caas o R A el Gt e gl e

It i a Pamous |

half of the wesk Fdna Goodrich |

for |

HERALD, SUNDAY, SEPTEMBER 3, 1916.

Moore's Strand—Feature Milms.

An unusually fine array of screen pro-
ductions has been secured by Mr, Tom
Moore for apowing at hlg Strand Theater
ithe week of Beptember 10. The princlpai
attraction on Sunday, Monday and Tues-
day of that weck being Douglas Falr-
banks in “Flirting With Fate."
nlementary attraction on these days will

(be *“The Surf Girl,” featuring Loulse Fa-

zenda. On Wednesday, Thursday and Fri-
day, VYiola Dana will be geen in "“The
Light of Happiness.” On Saturday, for
one day only, Helen Rossome and Frank-
lin Ritehle will be the center of attrac-
tion in “The Woman Whe Trusted.”

THEATRICAL BRIEFS.

Keith’s Labor Day

holiday matinee

instead of 3 o'clock which i the time
adopted for all uther matinees of this
sort.

General Manager James Thatcher, of
the Poll attractions, was a visitor
Washington last week, coming to Lown
from his office in New York to be present
at the opening of the thegter for the
current season. Mr. Thatcher has =a
string of nine houses under his personal
golng through the opening process.

“The Fall of a Nation,”” Thomas
Dixon's sequel to his Birth of a Nation.”
“The Battle Cry of War,” a sequel to
“The Battle Cry of Peace:” ““The Dawn
of Freedom” and the complete series of
E. H. Bothern film plays are some of
the important blg productions booked for
Initial presentation at the new Casino
Theater at Seventh and F streets in the
next few weeks.

Laurette Taylor will appear In New
York Thanksgiving week in a repertolre
of three plays by her husband, J. Hartley
Manners. These plays are ‘“The Harp
of Life,” "“Happineas” and “the Woolng
of Eve."" Her road tour will begin in
Atlantlie City October § and Include
Washington, Detroit, Rochester, Syra-
cuse, Cleveland and Philadelphla.

Richard Walton Tully's new American
play, "“The Flame,” was produced for
the first time on any stage at the Lyrle
Theater, New York, last Thursday even-
ing. Willlam Courtleigh and Viclet
Heming are in the cast

Marie Cahlll {8 to return to the stage
It was in “Ninety In the Shade” In
which Broadway last saw her nearly
two years ago. This fall she Is to ap-
pear under tke direction of Danlel V
Arthur In & new musical comedy.

Rehearsals of “"Pom-Pom,”” the highly
original musical diversion, in which
Mitz| Hajos captured New York's heart
last season, have begun as a preliminary
to ‘ts tour of the principal Middle West-
ern and Eastern citles. Only the original
company will be seen in “Pom-Pom.”

Misz Clara Naecler, the concert ao-
loist, will #ing selections from popular
and classic music as a special feature

of the program each aflernoon and even-
Casgino The-

Ing thix week at the new

ater, beginning a! the noon opening to-
morrow,

When Cyrfl Maude begins hiz esngage-

ment in Cleveland In **The Harber of
Mariposn,” which Michael Morton has
| based upon Stephen Leacock's “Sunshine
| Stories,” a widely known English lead-
ing woman will make her American de-
but. Bhe {s Muriel Martin Harvey and
has been conspicuous in many notable
plays In London

Superfiueus Hair 7 /¢
Is Easily Removed

MANDO

The underarm of every womuan should

e fr from halr growth et the
«hou At any slore UmMOrTOW.
by 5. Kano, Sons & Co., snd all

drug and department stores

[ GLEN

| ECHO

l Free Admission Amusement Park
STARTS THE GREAT BIG

|LABOR
| DAY

|
| Celebration Today with
| Afternoen and Night Concerts by

MINSTER

AND HIS OWN MILITARY

FREE OPEN-AIR I
MOVING PIGTURES
Thy Nacer, Carrousel, Midway,

Gravity Rallway, Plenle Groves,
Piaygrounds, Boating and Varlety

will being at 2:16 p. m., the usual hour, !

of Never-ending Fuan Features.

Tomorrew

BASEBALL-TsTT

10:30 A. M.—3:00 P. M.

Washington vs. Philadelphia

]' Box Seats (reserved), $1.00; Stand,
lﬂ!-t'l. Pavilion, 50e. On Sule at Grounds.

AMUSEMENTS.

ed. In point of attendance a new record
will have been set,

| In the meantime the management has|
| eompleted all arrangements to handle the |
thousands of hollday seekers who will

|spend 4 part or all of the day at the re-|

Bort tomorrow. Bpeclal cars running|
through from the heart of the Capital
|every few minutes will enable the crowd
|to come and go at will
| For the monster celebration of Labor
| Day tomorrow a number of mew stunts,
tas well as the features that last year
proved so attractive, will be on the pro-
gram, and from early In the morning un-
til midnight the crowd will find fun
a-plenty. For the dancers ‘‘Charlie” Mills
will lead a largely augmented orchestra
in the blg pavilion.

The preliminary of the big hollday ob-
servance will be today. Four concerts in
the aftermoon and evenlng by Minster's
Military Band and a special display of
new photoplays In the open air will be
the principal free features for Bunday
visitors. Tomorrow, as well as every
other night this week, an Interesting se-
ries of new films will be shown.

Helen Ware {a to be presented in a
screen verslon of ““The Garden of Al-
lak™ by the Eellg Polyscope Company.
She will take the part sssumed in the
dramatic version by Mannering.

Home of the Independent Burlesque Circuit.

ALL THIS WEEK
THE BIG COMEDY SHOW

“The Columbia Girls”

With a Large Chorus of Beautiful Girls.

Special Sunday Performances—Matinee and Night.
Extra Sunday Night—Professional Try-outs and Surprise Acts
After Regular Show.

All Seats 25¢ Both Shows Sunday.

The gup- |

|

in |

supervision, this season and all of them
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|
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New Show—Corgeous Costumes—Girls—Girls—Girls

Remember
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GRAND OPENING TODAY

Next Week—Bon Ton Girls, with Babe La Tour

Preaenting the
World's Foremost
Pho inys.
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Following in the
Citr of
Washingten.
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—SYMPHONY ORCHESTRA.
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Matinees
to 6 P. M.

10¢

BESSIE
BARRISCALE

Evening
6 to 11.

15¢

TODAY,

With Wm. Desmond in
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EXTRA—DE WOLF HOPPER IN “POOR PAPA”
ADDED—MUTT & JEFF CARTOON, “INDESTRUCTIBLF "IA™
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